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WANDERINGS OF CUE FAT CONTRIBUTOR

Again the same individual, but ah how changed!    He is
suffering from the pangs of sea-siekness, and I have no doubt

is yearning for fatherland, or land of some sort.    But I am inter-
rupted.    Hark! 'tis the bell for lunch!l
1 Though our fat friend's log has been in the present instance a little
tedious, the observant reader may nevertheless draw from it a complete and
agreeable notion of the rise, progress, and conclusion of the malady of sea-
sickness. He is exhausted; he is melancholy; he is desperate; he rejects
his victuals; he grows hungry, but dares not eat; he mends ; his spirits
rise ; all his faculties are restored to him ; and he eats with redoubled vigour.
This fine diagnosis of the maritime complaint, we pronounce from experience
may be perfectly relied upon.